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\“See here, you boys that's settin’ 'round
and findin' fault because

This here old world is different just now
from what it was—

Bay, ain't you just a bit ashamed? I'd

I; be if I was you! -

* Look up there at the sky; I guess it's

. still the same old blue;

- The leaves a-flutterin’' on the trees are
just as nice and green

A As any one from Adam down, I'll bet, has

T ever seen.

.} g

S8 “Say, ain’t the breeze that’s fannin’ you

e - as sweet, I want to know,

R As any breeze that fer your dads or their

i dads used to blow?

| The days are just as long and bright as

' . when the land was new;

. Man’'s done a lot of things, but laws!

3 there's lots still left to do—

- Why, Alexander thought he'd done the

. whole thing slick and flat,

But Aleck left us quite a batch of jobs

: to tinker at.

i

“You think you haven’'t any chance?
Well, back in Caesar's day

I reckon there were lots of chaps looked
at it just that way, :

But you can bet old Jule himself wa'n’t

- growlin’ round because

The state of things had happened to be

. just the way it was!

- Say, ain’t you just a bit ashamed to set
there lookin’ blue,

When every day some new thing's done
that you’d of liked to do?”

—8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald.

WHY DORSEY REMAINED.

By Gwendolen Overton.

HERE was not much excuse for
Dorsey. He had horrible warn-
ings under his very eyes. He had,
time and again, said what he thought
about any American who would mar-
ry a Mexican girl. He knew quite
well enough that it was a sin against
-common sense, which carried its own
sure punishment. But he married a
Mexican; and the best that can be
said for him after that is that when
the punishment came he took it like
a man, and no one, not even his wife
herself, ever heard him complain.
He had shaken the dice himself, and
he abode by the throw.

She was pretty; he was lonely—
at least he thought, then, that he

- was, but later on he discovered what
real loneliness is, the loneliness a
deux. To be sure, there were Amer-
ican girls in the town, but they were
“totally impossible, and, whatever else
was to be said of Candalaria Soubieta,
at least she was uncommonly well-
born. Race was in every feature of
her pretty little face.

Dorsey had always cherished un-
mitigated contempt for the Mexican
way of making love. Candalaria had

- mot. So Dorsey made love in the
Mexican way—and to the uttermost.

. In his time he had scoffed at youths

- who would go to the opera and never

(% look once at the stage, in order that

8" they might nearly cut their necks
¥ off on their high collars, twisting

4 their heads around to gaze at a novia

4 seated in her parents’ box. He did

% not now. It was flechando, a tribute
. to his Jady, which was expected of

& bim. He had _to practice it every-

- where, in the plaza, in the cathe-
dral, in the portales. He had to

i* stand on the sidewalk and talk to her

8 through the gratings of a window,

# or, worse yet, up to her balcony.

. All thé world might both see and

© hear, but she broke him to the ac-

i ceptance of that. It was haciendo

| T'urso, and a custom of the land. Dor-

t sey opined at first that it was a fool

| costumbre, but Candalaria did mnot

. understand. She explained that he

" must see her that way or not at all.

"~ “But I called at your house” he

i objected, “before we were engaged.”

“It is because we are engaged,”

- said Candalaria, “that you may not

- call now.”

| A wit has observed that when the
. irresistible meets the immovable, if
. the immovable be a woman, the irre-

" ssistible retireth from business. But
' only one who has observed a Mexican

* woman and her ways can get the full

& force of that. Dorsey relinquished his

" Anglo-Saxon prejudices against ad-
 yertising sentiments and affections

‘. to an uﬁle'eling world. He made love
through the gratings and by twine-

. graph for the passers-by to see.

I Candalaria went upon the principle
that experience has taught the wo-
n of her people, and, believing

L it was well to get quite all she

in the way of devotion out of

n while he was. yet her novio,

~none would be forthcoming

~a husband, she put Dorsey

narreled with him for no other

e .than to make him sue for
favor and eat humble pie. She
. Sweetness itself one moment,
pminable the next. She broke
gement half a dozen times.
was not a simpleton. He had
than ordinary ability and good
- With an American girl for
art he would have put up
nonsense at all. But he was
Candalaria’s little hands.
t the consistency of that,
exieo and watch a similar

ever. after the Senorita
i condescended from the
high estate to wed a

nothing to his acquired omes. They
came singly, like the animals two by
two, in knots and groups. They were
without end. Ali day long they sat
about the patio of the little house
where he had hoped to have Canda-
laria to himself, crouched upon low
cowhide-and-wicker chairs, wrapped
in black shawls, chattering, giggling,
gossiping.

Dorsey had an unhealthy feeling
that it was very like a harem. But
they had to be treated with respect.
They were of his wife’s family, and
it was a family that was little less
|1han sacred in the land. Her male
relatives came too. Dorsey loathed
them—worse, even, than he did the
females of the tribe. (He called
them that to his inmost self.) They
were as irreproachable #&nd im-
maculate in appearance as the fe-
males were slovenly. But if they
were good for amny practical thing,
Dorsey had yet to discover it. It
annoyed him to know that they were
disporting themselves in eélegant
leisure about his house, drinking
copas of -his brandy and good wine,
while he was at the office toiling for
a medest livelihood. And the -worst
of it was that he might not even in-
dulge in a thorough-going contempt
for them. They were much better
educated than he was, and not one of
them but had two or three languages
and accomplishments. Dorsey him-
self had been developed along other
lines, and he was perfectly well
aware that they thought him ma-
terial and crude.

Now, just as Dorsey was in danger
of doing something rash and assert-
ing himself, the way was opened to
him. It was the chance of his life.
He knew it was, the one knocking of
fertune at his door. Dorsey was in
the railroad and the railroad was,
of course, an American affair. He
had taken the place of a native youth
who had no notion of letting business
interfere with the serious matter of
pelando pavo—otherwise, parading
beneath his sweetheart’s balcony.

The place was a good enough one,
but it offered no prospects. That
which he now saw afar off did.
There was a Great Man at the head
of things in the railway, who had had
his eye on Dorsey for some time. He
wrote at this juncture, that he was
going down to the town where Dor-
sey was to have a look at things,
and he hinted at promotion and
change, and at a billet in the City of
Mexico. Dorsey knew, very well,
what the billet would probably be.
It required other qualities besides
business ability—-social qualities, as
the advertisements say. It meant
making one’s self universally agree-
able, and entertaining a good deal.
And it was a very desirable thing.

The heart of Dorsey was filled with
joy. So far as he knew there were
not more than a dozen or so mem-
bers of his wife’s family in the City
of Mexico. And the city was large
and cosmopolitan and alive. He
dreamed rosy dreams and told
them to Candalaria. She was not
so pleased as he had expected her to
be. She would have to have papa
and mama, the primos and primas,
and all the rest. But Dorsey dwelt
tactfully upon the shops of the Calle
de Sanm ¥rancisco, the drives in the
paseo, and the theatre and opera, and
she was cheered.

Then the Great Man came. He
brought with him his young wife.
Dorsey looked at her. He had a
sickening sense, as he did so, that his
own birthright had-been something
such as she, and he began to have a
proper understanding of what he had
done. He told the Great Man that
he had a wife himself—that he had
married a Mexican. There passed a
shadow across the august brow. Dor-
say saw it. That night, however, he
took Candalaria to ecall at the hotel.
There was trouble about it. Canda-
laria did not want to go. Why should
she bother about a Gringa who was
nothing to her. She wished to go to
the plaza instead, and to hear the
band. They would go to the plaza
afterward, Dorsey compromised.
“With the Gringa? Pues no!” What
would her family say to her for
picking up any excursionista that
came along? Which—knowing Canda-
laria—was not a promising frame
of mind. Dorsey foresaw trouble.
And it duly came.

Candalaria took one look at the
Great Man’s wife, and decided, oyt of
hand, that Dorsey was in love with
her. She did not make a scene then
and there, but she took what was very
nearly as unpleasant a course. She
could speak English very passably,
but she s$hut her little erimson lips
now and refused to say a word. When
the Great Man or his wife spoke to
her, she smiled sweetly and shook
her pretty head. “No speek En-
gleesh,” was the uttermost she would
consent to say. Dorsey’s rage was

gh the jpaces very thoroughly.s —naturally enough, in view of the

situation—very great. But it did not
blind him to many things, to the
contrast, for instance, between the
smooth brushed locks of the Great
Man’s wife, and the frizzled strands
of those of his own; between the
former’s 'supple grace, and the lat-
ter’s undeniable chunkiness; between
the former’s chie, and the latter's
dotvdiness. Candalaria’s feet had
never looked so like twin flat irons,
#md never had her waist seemed so
square and her skirt so hitched up
in front and draggling behind. In
the matter of features and of hands,
however, Candalaria shad the advan-
tage, unquestionably. Only—Dorsey
looked at the face which changed
and lighted with every thought; and
then he looked at the pretty placid
ome. He looked at the large, firm
ol -

‘unendurable Dorsey, in reckless de-
spair, decided to brave his wife and’

all her family, and to take the
Gringos to the plaza anyway. Can-
dalaria saw in that mot only open dis-
regard of her wishes, an open affront
and humiliation, but a ruse to enable
him to walk with the Gringa, v;ith
whom he was in love, and to exgloit
her before the town. While the
Great Man and his wife went for
their hats, Dorsey gave Candalaria
a piece of advice.

“You talk to him,” he said; “You
can do it, and I want you to.”

“I am ashamed,” she sald, “my
English is so bad.”

“It is not,” he contradicted. “It's
charming, and I insist that you talk
to him.”

“Muy bien,” acquiesced Candalaria,
“very well.”

He should have "mistrusted that
complacency, Dorsey should.

They walked in the plaza. Then
they went to the pasteleria for an
ice. Then Dorsey invited them to
luncheon the next day. They accept-
ed, and he spent the rest of the night
and all the morning devising means
and pretexts for getting the black:
shawled females out of the way. As
for the men, however much he might
dislike, he was not ashamed of them.
He succeeded so well that there were
only two aunts and as many male
cousins at the board, and the lunch-
eon went off auspiciously. Dorsey
wished the Great Man to see his
qualifications as a host, as such were
of importance in the post in view.
There was only one drawback, which
was that Candalaria—having decided
that her husband was talking to the
Gringa a great deal too much—for-
got her English again, and sat
in smiling and shrugging stolidity.

After the luncheon, the Great Man
drew Dorsey aside, as they smoked
their cigars. Dorsey felt that the
moment had come.

“Charming little home you hayve,”
said the Great Man, glancing about
the flowered patio. “A charming
wife, and a charming home. What
fellow could ask more?”

Dorsey hazarded the opinion that
the town, however, was rather dead.
The Great Man was a student of the
poets as well. He vesorted te
poetry:

“‘Death is the end of life; ah, why

Should life all labor be? ™
And by way of illustration he puffeé
lazy whiffs of smoke at the flowers
of the jasmine vine.

“A man could not ask for nearer
heaven than this,” he said.

Dorsey wondered if this were just
bluff—or- He whipped himself
up to the scratch, and said some-
thing about the ineradicable Ameri-
can love of work for its own sake.

“When,” observed the Great Man,
“you have reached my age, you will
be content enough to rest.”

Then he drew out his watch. They
were leaving on the afternoon train
for the city, his wife and he. The
senora would excuse their haste.

When they had gone Dorsey took
Candalaria into the house. He stood
in front of her with his fists clenched
and his jaws set.

“What,” he asked, “did you say in
the plaza last night?” It was the
only chance she had had. “Don’t lie

to me. I'll ask him if you do.”
Candalaria’s crimson lips parted
and curled yp in a sneer. “Why

should I lie? I told him that I would
never live in the city because there
were too many political people and
vulgar Americans there.”

Dorsey’s jaw was not set now. It
dropped. “When you knew that he
had come to ask me to go! When
you knew that I wanted to—" he
said. The lips curled a little more.

“When I knew,” she mocked,
“that you wanted to be near your
Gringa love i s

She threw back her head with a
laugh. Dorsey stood and looked at
her for a moment. He was a little
dulled. Then he went out of the
room.

He was down at the station to see
the Great Man off. A mozo followed
him, bringing a tribute of flowers.
The Great Man stood on the rear
platform.of his private car—the pri-
vate car of which Dorsey himself
might, with another ending, have
had the use. As the train pulled off
hegwaved his hand, and there drifted
back to Dorsey amid the rattle and
the noise, as the very voice of Oppor-
tunity itself, a faint “Good-by.”—-
Gwendeolen Overton, San Francisce
Argonaut.

The Khedive and the Raseal.

Even to the adventurers and down-
right swindlers who hung about his
court at Cairo, and afterward pur-
sued his wanderings, Ismail extend-
ed a good matured, half contempt-
uous patronage. He liked a rogue
far  better than a fool. Onece,
when he had formally forbidden his
door to a flagrant offender, the man
who knew his character, got a ladder
and climbed into the viceroy's room,

remarking, “I have obeyed your
highness’ commands, and have
crossed your threshold by the win-

dow, and mnot by the door.” The
humor of the thing at once appealed
to Ismail, and the offender was re-
instated in his favor.—Athenaeum.

Food for Repentance.
Queen Alexandra, when Princess of
Wales, came one day upon a tiny

mite of a boy erying piteously. He’

was in charge of a fat and comfort-
able oid lady, who seemed quite un-
moved by his grief. N

“What jis the matter?” inquired
princess,*who is very fond of
dren. “Ts he ill?” i i
- “Wall, ma’a flﬂ
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TOMBSTONES THEN AND NOW.

A; 01d Sexton Regrets That There
Is Less Display of Affection
Than Formerly,

An old sexton in one of the down-
town burial grounds was arranging
plants in the old yard where he has
been for many years. Coddled a bit he
talked, and this, according &= the New
York Sun, is part of what be said:

“It seems to me that the living of to-
day are no* quite so affectionate
about their dead as their forefathers
used to he. Leastwise they don’t show
it on the tombstones.

“If you will examine closely you will
find on every tumbstone in this yard
some tender words. ‘Here lies the be-
loved wife;' there, ‘At rest in the
bosom of God, over yonder,” ‘Fell
asleep in Jesus;’ again, ‘In loving re-
membrance of a devoted wife;’ just be-
yond, ‘In the blessed hope of a glorious
immortality.’

“There is a tribute to every one of
the dead in this yard. You will find
around the corner a monument erected
‘To the memory of a beloved aunt.
You see it made no difference a long
time ago what the kinship was.  All
these stones are not in memory of a
husband, or wife, or spon, or daughter.

“Do you remember the inscription
onthat monument awayupon Riverside
drive, in the shadow of Grant’s tomb?
‘Erected to the memory of an amiable
child’ is the reading, although few peo-
ple ever quote it correectly.

“You will wander about the ceme-
teries of New York a long time before
you wili find an inseription like that.
I suppose amiable children still live
and die, but who ever thinks of saying
so on a tombstone after the child is
dead?

“In the newer cemeteries are many
costly monuments and tablets and
mausoleums. They are erected, no
doubt, with as much affection as these
old stones were. But you don’t find
any of the tender tributes cut on them
which you lind here, granting that you
have to look pretty closely for some of
these.

“The ‘beloved aunt’ hasn’t anything
of the kind but her memory on the
modern tombstone. Oa some of the
costly shafts I have s2en in the newer
cemeteries I read the name of the
dead, his birth and death. Nothing to
tell whether the dead was a father, a
husband, a brother or a son,

“They say it makes no difference to
the dead. Well, that’s so, I suppose.
Jut I can't help thinking that it kind o’
interests the living.

“It makes you think a little better
of the world toread that it has remem-
bered a devoted wife; that it has
missed a man who passed away in the
hope of better things; that the beloved
aunt was not forgotten.

“As you pass out through the east
gate, sir, you will see a slab on which
there is hardly a letter to be deciph-

ered. But before the cuttings wore
away they read: ‘Hic jacet a Noble
Friend." Does any modern stonecut-

ter ever cut ‘Hic jacet?” And where
will you find a slab or monument to a
‘Noble Friend?

“The slab’s to the left as you go out.”

HAD HIS HAND IN IT.

But Not in a Way That Laid the Pro-
fessor Liable to Any Sort of
Discipline,

Considerable scandal was caused at
Marietta college recently by a prank,
which resulted in the expulsion of sev-
eral students. One of the professors,
who was very unpopular for under-
graduate reasons, had been marked
out for slaughter for a long time be-
cause of his attitude toward athleties.
Prof. X , the object of the dislike,
was near sighted, and at the faculty
meetings he was accustomed to creep
down the long, dark stairway, feeling
his way by the balustrade. 1t was de-
cided that the best thing to do was to
fix the balustrade, and one night while
the faculty were meeting upstairs, a
thick coat of molasses was laid over
the rail. As a result the near-sighted
professor niet with an unpleasant sur-
prise when he tried to feel his way
downstairs in the dark.

The next day a rigid investigation
was held. The suspected students
were assembled in a room and warned
that confession was the only escape
from expulsion. Thus admonished, an
appeal was made to any one who knew
anything about the trick to confess,
says the New York Tribune.

One of the culprits rose and said,
hesitatingly:

“I don’t know as I should say any-
thing about this, but 1 guess T had bet-
ter make a clean breast of it. I do
know some one who had a hand in it.”

He paused, as if afraid to continue,
while his companions in erime looked
at himin amazement.

“Well, who was it?” demanded the
college inquisitor, sharply.

“Prof. X—.”

Meat Balls,

Take the fag ends of meat—a little
bacon, ham, mutton and perhaps roast
beef, not enough of one kind for any
decent dinner—and clear them of all
bone and gristle, and chop together
fine. Season strongly with sage, salt
and pepper. Add one egg to bind, and
make into balls just like sausage.
Have a skillet hot with a little fat in
it, and fry brown on both sides. They
resemble sausage very much and are
very economical—Housekeeper.

A Delicious Dessert,

Beat the yolks of seven eggs with
three-quarters of a pound of sugar
until very light and thick. Add the
grated rind of three lemons and stir
| over the fire in a large double boiler
ptil thick, adding the strained juice

i

Jand Northwest. Ask

~ lemons. When thick and
id the v whipped to a |

Daily in Spite of m-
selves.

No Noxiuous . No Weak-
ening of the Nerves. A Pleas-
ant and Positive Cure for

the Liquor Habit.
It is now Igenenlly known under-
stood that Drunkennessis a d snd

not wiakness. A body filled with poi-
son, and nerves completely shattered
by periodical or constant use of intoxi-
cat! liquors, requires an antidote
uznb e of neutralizing and eradicating
th rohon, and destroying the craving
for intoxicants. Sufferers may now
wthol!uolv?utt hotl:: wlbt:.(;nt pub-
y or loss o e m ness b
this wondertal “HOME GOLD CURE™
which has beon perfected after many
years of close study and treatment of
inebriates. The faithful use acoording
to directions of this wonderful discovery
is positively guaranteed to cure the
moat obstinate case, no matter how hard
a drinker. Our vecords show the mar-
velons transformation of thousands of
Drankarda into sober, industrions snd
opright men.

VES CURE YOUR HUSBAN DSt
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FATHERS!
This remedy is in no sense a nostrum
but a specific for this disease ounly, and
is 8o skillfully devised and Jm red that
itis thoroughly solubie and pleasant to
tasts, so that it can be given in a cup
of tea or coffee without the knowledge
of the person taking it. Thousands of
Drunkads have cured themselves with
this priceless remedy, and as many more
have been cured and made temporate
men by having the “CURE” adminis-
tered by loving friends and relatives
without their knowledge in coffee or
tea, and believe today that they discon-
tinved drinking of their own free will,
DO NOT WAIT. Do not be deludged
by apparent and misleading “‘improve-
ment.” Drive out the disease at once
and for all time. The “HOM< GOLD
CURE” is sold at the extremely low
Price of One Dollar, thus placing with-
n reach of everybody a treatment more
affectual than 1he others costing $25 to
$50. Full directions accompany each
package, Special advice by skilled phy-
sicians when requested withont extra
charge. Sent prepaid to any part of
the world on receipt of One Dollar. Ad-
dress Dept. H 612 EDWIN B. GILES
& CO., 2330 and 2332 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

?11 correspondence strictly confiden-
ial

Cheap to California.

The Burlington’s Very Low One-
Way Settlers’ Rates.

Every day during March and April,
mly $30 from St. Louis, $33 from
Chicago to California terminals via Bur-
ington Route, Denver, Scenic Colorado
ind Salt Lake City.

Special through tourist sleepers
to San Francisco and Los Angeles
personally conducted over the above
route (through Colorado’s wonderful
icenery aylight) every Wednes-
day and Friday night from St.
Louis. and Chicago. Secure through
berths at the earliest date during this
fush, in these Burlington excursions, the
dest of all to California.

Two great Coast trains daily with free
thair cars.

Northwest Rates.

Cheap Settlers’ ratesto the far Northe
west daily during March and April 1902,

“The Burlington-Northern Pacific
Express’’ is the only through train carry-
ng through equipments from St. Louis
and Kansas City to the upper Northwest
region.

Home-Seekers’ Excursions.

These are run the first and third Tues-
lays of each month to the entire West
nt for details.

Do us the favor to write us of your pro-
posed trip and let us advise you the
lowest cost, the best route and trains,
send you printed matter free and assist

you.*

W. M. SHAW, L. W, WAKELY,
D.P.A. 406 Vine st, Gen'’l Pas.Agt.,
Cincinnati, Ohio. St. Louis, Mo,
HOWARD ELLIOTT,

General Manager, St. Louis, Mo.

e
To Cure A Cold inOne Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets
All refund the money if it
fails to cure. E. W. Grow’s signature
s on each box. 23c. (325-1yr)

E SR A

Travelers to California

Nsturally desire to see the grandest and
most impressive scenery en route. _This
you will do by selecting the Denver &
Rio Grande and Rio Grande Western,
““The Scenic Line of the World,” and
““The Great Salt Lake Route,” in one ot
both directions, as this line has twe
separate routes across the Rocky Moun-
tains between Denverand Ogden. Tickets
reading via this route are available either
via its main line through the Royal Gorge,
Leadyville, over Tennessee Pass, through
the Canon of the Grand River and Glen-
wood Springs or via the line over Marshall
Pass and through the Black Canon of the
Gunnison, thus enabling the traveler to
use one of the above routes going and the
other returning. Three splendidly uip-
ped fast trains are >perated to and from
the Pacific Coast, which carry through
standard sleepers daily between Chicago
St. Louis, Denver and San Francisco.
Dining car (service a la carte) on all
through trains. If you contemplate such
a trip, let us send you beautifully illus.
trated pamphlets, free. S. K. Hooper
G. P. & T. A., Denver, Col. (lSmartf‘;

. e S——

WHERE TO STOP.—When in Lexing-
ton, the place to stop 1s at the Reed
Hotel. It is headquarters for Paris and
Boutbon county people, and is under
the management of genial James Con.

nors, formerly of the Fordham Hotel,

in this city. The house is heated by
steam, and the table is at all times sup.
plied with the best the market affords
Make it your home. 14jan-tf

-

FOR 28 cents in

free trial amr'rmn&::

Has cured thousands.

.»;*m. }

841 T OALT LATE Y

FROM ST. LOUIS, FOR THE
ELKS GRAND LODG
MEETING. o

Ticketgon sa.. 4. ust 7 to 10, limited
tem . The tnp “alt Lake City over
the Denver and Rio Gi1... le and Rio Grande
‘Western,

“The Scenic Line of the World,”

is the most besutiful i America. No Euro-

trip of equal length can eonzqn with

l:'gudour of scenery or wealth of novel
it t marlstt

$47.50 TO CALIFORNIA

AND RETURN
FROM ST. TLOUIS.

Tickets on sale April 22 to 27, limited June

;June 2 to 7, 1imi July 81; A t Sto
Piltsa” Beptsmber 2. “Fuoes = lppl%
through Colorado and Utah, via the Denver
and KHio Grande and Rio Grande Western,

“The Scenic Line of the World,”

whicn passes the most famous peints of
interest in the Rocky Mountain region, and
you should see that your ticket reads via this
route in order to make your trip most en-
joyable. marstt

GOOD AS NEW.

We are pr ed-to Clean, Piess, Dye
and Repair Clothing, and make them as
good as new. Work satisfactory, or no
charge. Work done when promised.
Prices reasonable. Give us a call.
Shop over Thomas & Talbott's livery
stable, Main street.

THOMAS BROS.

Frankrt & Slne Py

“THE MIDLAND ROUTE.”

LOCAL TIME CARD
In Effect December 15th, 1901.

PM|AM DAILY EXCEPT A% [P

uoalnol BJNDAY xo.'i N

3 40/6 SO|Lv . . Frankfort“A"™ .  _Api1l 201718

| | . . Steadmantown. . “ 1|t
702 “....Ekhorm....%[1l 7 01
T101¢ ... .Switzer . . . . “|11 @ 64
7 20{ # sumgu Ground “ 10 £0]6 44
TS . ... Dovall . ...» logil‘l
;%:...é.lohnstgn....:' %88 g

5 wn..|“

T80« O Bmenr  JulloBls B
807/ ... .Newtown. .. “| 9546 11
815« . . .Centerville. . . “ 8406(!
820 .. .Elizabeth ... % 425 9
8 27| « Partll“ out,
8380“ | . .UDepot“C”. . | “| 93018

“A” connects with L. & N.

“B" connects wit 2.&0.

“0" connects with Kentucky Central.

340p| 650a(L . . Frankfort . . A[ll 20af7 15p

$28p| 740a|A . . Georgstown . . L{10 8al6 22p

512p| 880alA . . . .Parls . . . . L osoagnp

8 16p|ll 42alA . . Winchestter. . L| 5§ 35a

8 20p A .. Maysville. . L| 708all 1
4 WpiA . . Cynthiana . . L| 620a|5

720p| 354p|A . . Richmond 1

GED. B. HARPER, Jos. . N N,
Pres. and Gen’l Supt. G.P. A,

THE
CALIFORNIA
LIMITED,
Now In Service
Daily. '
Chicago,

Los Angeles,
San Francisco,
Sante Fe.

—_——g_-_!____—__-m
The Burlington’s New Fast Den-
ver Train.

Its ‘“ Nebraska-Colorado Express,”
now leaves St. Louis 2:15 p. m., arrives
at Denver 3:15 p. m. next day——three
hours qaicker.

Travelers arriving at St. Lonis in the
morning have a half day for business or
visiting in the World's Fair City; at
3:15 p. m. next day they are in Denver
with the afternocon in the city, before
leaving for the Coast via Scenic Colo-
rado. No other through train to Den-
ver offers such a remarkably conveniens
schedule.

The Burlington’s other Denver train
leaves 8t. Lonisat 9 p. m.

Pe y conducted California Ex-
carsions from St. Louis every Wednes-

via Scenic Colorado.
TO THE NORTHWEST.
“The Burlington-Northern Pacifie

" 18 the great daily through
to St. Louis maxmi. City to
Montana, Washington, Tacoma, Seattle,
ortland.
ipeiaeit TO THE WEST.

e Burlington runs the best equi
teains to Kansas City, St.e%umd.
Omaha, St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver.

Write us of your proposed trip and
let us advise yon the least cost, send yon
printed matter, free, ote. '

W. M. Shaw, D. P. A., 408 Vine
-trﬁotw()i%vcinkmlﬁ. 0.

. W. Wakeley, Gen’l Pass'r L,
Btkboui:r,d M(é.l v o

ow liott. General Man .
8t. Louis. Mo. et

SEND 32 cents and get a full, free
trial of Wilson’s orphine Cure.
Tested for 14 years and always saccess-
ful. Send to Corp. WiLs)y, Calvert,
Texas. (31jan-tf)

s LAMP-WICK
¢ Make old lamps bura like new. Why
be annoyed with the old kiud when
ou cau get a SMOKELESS Wick. No
lack mueys. No bad odors,
Makes a brighfer light and a cleaner
lamp. Tbgy save time and money.

day night in through tourist aleepers-

&Y



